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‘Artie King just wants to ease into life at Camelot 
Middle School. He’s Sot new lunch buddies, Percy 


and Wayne, and his science teacher, Mr. Merlyn, 
is pretty cool. But then there’s scary Principal 
Dagger and big bad Joe and the Horde, a bunch 
of brawny bullies who rule the school. 


The real trouble starts when Artie opens a funky 
old locker that no one, not even Joe, has ever 
been able to open — and finds it full of mysterious 
but useful stuff. Percy and Wayne are high-tiving, 
Joe is fuming, and next thing you know a challenge 
is laid down: a do-or-die dodgeball game, the 
Horde vs. the Knights of the Lunch table. 


Losers get creamed! 
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Advance praise 
from jeff Smith, 
creator of BOWE: 

I love anything Frank» 
CammusSo writes — 
especially if it 
involves evil queens 
(the principal), and 
mighty challenges 
(DEATH BY DODGEBALL!) 
Artie king and his 
gang are fun to 
hang with, 
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NO! T DON'T 
WANT TO! 





This book is for anyone who has ever been picked last. 
-FC 


Special thanks to Ngoc Huynh, Hat Seely, 

Phil McAndrew, Peter Allen, Tom Peyer, Michael Cho, 
Bruce Coville, Michael and Harrison Jantze, Sheila 
Keenan, Phil Falco, Janna Morishima, David Saylor, David 
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and especially the students, faculty, and staff of 
Durgee Junior High School. 
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ARTHUR! MORGAN! | \ | WART BOY 
WHAT IS GOING STOLE MY 
ON IN HERE? DIARY AND 

_ | WON'T GIVE 

IT BACK! 







“I IT PROBABLY | 
GOT LOST IN 
\ THE Move! Alf | 






bef WAT DO 
L YOU WANT? 





MORGAN, DLL 
HANDLE THIS. 


| GO GET READY 
FOR SCHOOL. 






















YES I DO! I STINK AT | WITH THAT , 
BASEBALL, FOOTBALL AND COMBINATION 
DOPGEBALL/ I STINK AT 4 YOU CAN 
EVERYTHING! ALL I WANT SUCCEED AT 
IS 70 BE GOOP AT _ ANYTHING. 
SOMETHING! AWYTHING/ ~ 





MY STOMACH HURTS. J 


CAN I STAY HOME? 




















I DON'T 
HAVE HER 
DUMB DIARY. 


YOU ARE GOOD 
™ AT THINGS. YOU'RE 
©] SMART, CARING AND f- 

VERY BRAVE. _Am 


~ TKNOW 
YOU DON'T, 







SURE, YOU COULD 
BECOME A DODGEBALL 


IT’S JUST BUTTERFLIES. BESIDES, ew LEGEND IF YOU WANT. 


\ YOU CAN'T MISS YOUR FIRST DAY 
. AT THE NEW SCHOOL. 










Zo] WHY DID WE HAVE TO MOVE? 
WHAT IF THE NEW KIDS DON'T 
LIKE ME? WHAT IF THEY FIND 
OUT L STWK AT SPORTS? 

WHAT IF MY LOCKER DOESN'T 
OPEN? WHAT IF... . 
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| 
* : “== 
A > = I 
/. 5 i ‘ 
? : ™ i 
’ ¥ ey : ; 
i | ES J 
Ve . : 
1 j 1 
) Re ARTIE 
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j CALM DOWN. | 
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1 - a iz 
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af} ne ‘ J “sa a 
a of i I 
fl . a . 
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f REALLY. NOW, = YD 
HOW ABOUT GETTING JE 
UP? THE BUS WILL 
























wy THIS WILL TEACH 
THAT RUWT NOT TO 
BK. TAKE MY DIARY! 









GOOD, NOW STEP — 
BACK, THE BUS 
IS COMING. 


/ LISTEN UP, WART BOY, WHEN We GET TO \ 
SCHOOL, I DON'T WANT YOU TALKING TO 
ME, LOOKING AT ME OR TELLING ANYBODY | 
WE'RE RELATED. WE'RE STRANGERS. 
OT IT? 



















ISN'T THAT 


. . 
Sl ENOY 


THANKS... 


YOUR GRUB, NICE. MORGAN 
. WARTHOG. MADE YOUR | FOR NOTHING. 
| LUNCH. WHAT . ee 














DO YOU SAY? 


DIDN'T YOu 
FORGET 
SOMETHING? 












f SEE YOU TWO TONIGHT. \ 







ARTIE, PLEASE goat, pean: 
REMEMBER TO TAKE | . 
L WOULDN'T 
| | 
OUT THE TRASH. _ GRIPES DREAM OF IT. 


DON'T LET THEM 
LEAVE WITHOUT ME! 


















OH, I SEE, WHAT IF 
I TOLD YOU I COULD | 
MAGICALLY TRANSPORT | 
YOU THERE? 


BUSES ARE 
OVERRATED. 









TO YOU MAYBE, 
BUT IT'S MY 
| FIRST DAY AT A 
. NEW SCHOOL. 












NO, BUTI 
DO KNOW A 
SHORTCUT, 


pty: M 
| ay 4 
a 


| ~ FOLLOW THAT 
aa Bass 


PATH THROUGH 
THE WOODS AND 
YOU'LL BE TO 
SCHOOL IN 
TEN MINUTES. 











I'M KINDA GOOD AT THIS) =\p , 
GUIDANCE STUFF. AS A MATTER DON'T MENTION 
OF FACT, HERE'S A PREDICTION IT, SEE YA! 
FOR YOU: THIS WEEK, YOU 
SHALL BE TESTED IN WAYS 
YOU'VE NEVER IMAGINED. 





MISSED 
THE BUS? 





< >) WM ppvou . VFRNe 
CORR HEAR THAT? 


Key | _— on ( 


| —\ a a) > 
Ss! Bari 2 
ee 7 Bxis7r J 

_——— : | : 


NOWAY. IT'S WV = AY {THEY SAY HE'S 
PROBABLY VS ~— 7 SEVEN FEET TALL 
UST SOME nin = PX.| AND HAS THE HEAD | 
ANIMAL. yA | tN OF A SNAKE, THE pepe 
, fh VF ANS BODY OF ALION | © & 
FANGS THREE | ae 
FEET LONG. | 


Wa WHAT'S HE 
\ DOING? 


REALLY? 
_| YOU'VE SEEN 
A THE BEAST? 





NO, BUT THIS KID 
TOMMY MALLORY 
DID...ONCE. | 
HE WENT IN THERE 
BUT NEVER CAME 
OUT. THEY PUT 
THE BARS UP TO 
KEEP IT FROM 
ESCAPING. 


NAH, I DON'T REALLY BELIEVE 
IN THE BEAST. MY GUESS Is 
IT'S A TRAPPED BEAR, OR 
MAYBE A COUGAR. YOU NEVER 


KNOW WHAT YOU'LL FIND IN 


THIS WEIRD TOWN. 


REALLY? 
YOU'RE NOT 
SCARED? 


a 


J WHAT WERE YOU "GETTING LUNCH 
DOING HERE? FOR HANNIBAL. 
: | HE LIKES CRICKETS. _ 


HE'S MY 


| TARANTULA. 


WANNA SEE? 


COOL! DOES 
HE BITE? 


NAH, HANNIBAL JUST 
CHILLS, MY SCIENCE TEACHER, 


MR, MERLYN, ASKED ME TO 


BRING HIM IN. 


YEAH, SO WE 
BETTER GET TO 
SCHOOL. IT'S 
GETTING LATE. 


ACTUALLY, MY 
REAL NAME IS 
PERCIVAL, BUT 
PLEASE DON'T 
EVER CALL ME 
THAT, OK? 





YEAH, THEY TAKE IT SERIOUSLY 
AROUND HERE. YOU PLAY? 


CHECK IT 
OUT! A : 
POLGEBALL/ J 















THIS SCHOOL 
























LOOKS COOL. = LUCKY YOU. 
a a ) BACK AT MY OLD I HATE 
omiey COOL? CAMELOT VB SCHOOL, I WAS A A. DODGEBALL. 
Sema, MIDDLE SCHOOL? DODGEBALL LEGEND. : 


—— 


FIRST TEAM. 









IT'S PROBABLY HARD FOR 
YOU TO UNDERSTAND, BUT 
NOT EVERYBODY \S GOOD 
AT DODGEBALL. 





| C'MON, THE COAST IS CLEAR, 
LET'S GET IN BEFORE THE 
HORDE SEES US. 


UM, ACTUALLY, 
TWAS... 















M ow'D YOU GET 
| WERE SO FASTZ 


DUNNO, \E 
SOME 

STRANGER. | 
MISTAKEN 
IDENTITY. | 


EXCUSE ME, 
~ DOT KNOW YOU? 







THE HORDE? 


WHAT'S A HORDE? 




















/ SEE THOSE GUYS PLAYING DODGEBALL? 
THAT'S THE HORDE. THEY PUSH EVERYBODY 

\ AROUND. THEY TAKE OUR STUFF. THEY 

KINDA RULE THE SCHOOL. 









WHATCHA GOT 
FOR ME TODAY, 
PERCIVAL-? 














“EY, PERCIVAL, 
WHAT'S IN YOUR 





[s+ DOESN'T LOOK LIKE NOTHING, 
1 DERCIVAL. YOU KNOW YOU GOTTA 
\ GIVE ME SOMETHING OR YOU 

> CAN'T GET IN. | 





HERE, YOU 
CAN HAVE |S 
| ay LUNCH. J 





YOU DIDN'T 


HAVE TO DO a 


YT My SISTER 

PROBABLY 

| SPIT INIT 

| ANYWAYS. 
LATER, | | 
LADIES. 


{ wHo was 
A THAT? 








DWAYNE. FERRYMAN, 
HE'S WITH THE HORDE. 
THOSE JERKS SHAKE 
ME DOWN EVERY 
_ WEEK. 


PRINCIPAL PAGGER7 
ARE YOU KIDDING? 
SHE'S WORSE, 


WHY DOESN'T 
THE PRINCIPAL DO 
SOMETHING ABOUT 





STOP GROVELING, 
! OH, PLEASE, YOU'RE | 
Pipe DAGGER. WISE SPITTLE ON MY SHOES: 


| HE RULES. 
OO. YOU KNOW T 
SNE, \| VI wpesctale eee 
TLL NEVER DO IT ON SCHOOL GR 
AGAIN! THANK YOU FOR } 
eet : DONATION =, 


BUT IT'S NOT MINE! 
IT'S MY BROTHER'S! 


PERHAPS, YOU'D LIKE 
TO FAMILIARIZE YOURSELF 
WITH THIS DURING LUNCH A) 
BX PERIOD DETENTION. =A | AW [ | 


RULES ARE RULES, 
MR, KOZLOWSKI. 
TF WE DIDN'T HAVE 


LES, DO YOU KNOW 
att WE'D HAVE? 





BUT MR. MERLYN 
ASKED ME TO... 


PRINCIPALS 
OFFICE 


SOME TEACHERS, LIKE MR. MERLYN, 


WOULD HAVE YOU BELIEVE THAT A 
SUCCESSFUL EDUCATION IS BASED 
ON FREEDOM, RESPECT AND 
UNDERSTANDING. 






MRS. DAGGER, 
WHO ARE YOU 
TALKING TO? 


'LL TELL YOU WHAT 
THAT'S A COMBINATION 


FOR . 


MEANS DISCIPLINE, 


.. FAILURE. EDUCATION 
) CONTROL, FEAR... 





IT'S TIME 
FOR MORNING 
ANNOUNCEMENTS, 
MA'AM, 





/ A HOCKEY STICK? I SENP 
VOU OUT TO BRING ME 


STUFF. ANP YOLI COME BACK 
\. WITH A HOCKEY STICK? 


WHAT DO 
I WANT WITH 

A HOCKEY 

STICK? 


DIDN'T ANY OF 
YOU MORONS BRING 
ME FOOD? 


| NOT BAD. 


WHAT THE... 
BUBBLES? 


| FIND HIM! WOBODY 
1 TOOK IT | MESSES WITH JOE ROWAN. 
I'LL SHOW WARTIE WHO 


FROM THIS 
DWEEB NAMED EE RULES THE SCHOOL. 


WARTIE. 









WHAT DO YOU MEAN 
WHOEVER OPENS 
THAT LOCKER RULES 
THE SCHOOL? 






















EVERY YEAR, SOME 

KIDS TRY TO OPEN 
THAT BEAT-UP J 
OLD THING. 


THEY SAY THAT IF \ 
YOU OPEN IT, YOU'LL GET 
EVERYTHING YOU WANT. 


























SOME KIDS SWEAR 
THEY'VE HEARD 74PPIWS 
FROM INSIDE, LIKE IT'S 
HAUNTED OR THERE'S 






Le YOUR HEART | 
BE TRUE AND FINE,| | 
















































| i 
= ean ee ct | | SOMEBODY TRAPPED IN | 
\ TURN THE DIAL | THERE. PERSONALLY, tI 
\ LEFT To 9. DON'T BELIEVE THAT 
| STUFF. I THINK THAT 
" 27 To THE RIGHT, LOCKER IS JUST 
IT's AN mn GIVES THE OWNER ; RUSTED SHUT. 
wins | STRENGTH | LEFT To Q. 
LEGEND 
AND MIGHT. | | 
\\ 27 Ta THE RIGHT, 
7 GIVES THE OWNER 
Coa canes reve 
TO NUMBER 3, | 7 | = J 
A KING TO ALL = SAGE a. WE BETTER | WHAT'S 
THE STUDENTS BE. rae 3 
DUNNO. CREEPY, | 


M\ 


| THE STUDENTS BE. GET GOING. ) WRONG? 
HUH? 
















| IT'S FERRYMAN, en 
| I DON'T THINK YOUR J=>f THAT'S HIM, ) Agee 
S| LUNCH AGREED | 
WITH HIM a 
IT'S THE | 
COMBINATION. 


BUT NOBODY CAN 
MAKE IT WORK. 













SISTER PUT IN 
THAT SANDWICH? 










| YOU LITTLE 
RUNT. YOU TRIED 
TO POISON ME. 





i] 
~ YOU'LL BE SORRY 
ALRIGHT. . . 


Wf 
iy 
a 

, = 

jt 

| {| 











y 


4 I WANT YOu TO WIN THE 


_ a, DISTRICT TROPHY AGAIN, 
NOBODY , | | I 

oe JOSEPH ROMAN, ‘ 

) WHAT'S GOING Py: 


ON HERE? =f 







. — "NO LONGER SHALL 
WE CRAWL IN THE 

T HAVE A VERY 

GOOP FEELING LOWER DIVISIONS. : 


ABOUT THIS 
SEASON, 


NO SIR, THIS TIME: | 
VICTORY |S WITHIN 
OUR GRASP. 





TM 
SURPRISED 
AT YOU, 
YOUNG MAN. THIS YEAR THE 
MIGHTY WILL 


YOU SHOULD 


KNOW BETTER. WHY AREN'T YOU BOYS = 
| W\ PRACTICING DODGEBALL? } 


YOU! IN MY 
OFFICE. NOW 
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YOU WANT ME 
TO STEAL \T77 


ma — f vousTaes ) 
GRAND THEFT GAME BOY 
CAME. BOY. 


EXPLAIN. yeti 
: Soh mm =\, 
YOU? ey 


WHEN YOU GET IN THERE, 
} I'LL GIVE YOU THE SIGNAL. 
JUST GRAB IT. 








/ RELAX, IT'S NOT STEALING. 
{ SORT OF, KIND OF, NOT REALLY. 












| WHAT? 


L DID NOT! 








UH! WAIT! 
WHERE ARE 
YOU GONG? 






DAGGER TOOK IT. 
\ SEE? IT'S ON 
\ HER DESK. 





THE GAME BOY |S MINE. 
WELL, REALLY IT'S 
MY BROTHER'S. 





Fis | 





SSHHHH/ IT'S 
NOT STEALING! 
IT'S MORE LIKE 
RETRIEVING. _y 


f I KNEW I COULD 
COUNT ON YOU. 
LATER! 


WHERE IS 
WHO GOING? 


AND WHO ARE YOU? WHAT \ 
EDUCATIONAL BLACK HOLE 


US WITH YOUR WORMLIKE = | 
PRESENCE? Ay 


MY NAME IS 
ARTHUR KING. 
I JUST MOVED 

FROM CORNWALL. 

I'M NEW. 


YEAH. HOORAH, 
WONDERFUL. WE CERTAINLY ' 
ARE LUCKY HERE. LET'S SEE 

WHAT YOUR FILE SAYS. 


HMMF, IT SEE, YOU MUST BE THAT'S NOT 
S0000 PROUD OF YOURSELF. | A QUESTION. 
B-MINUS. B-MINUS. C-PLUS. | ISIGHS 

. TELL ME, MR. KING, ARE YOU f- Se : 
GOOD AT ANYTHING? _/ 


a 




















WE DO NOT TOLERATE CONNIVING LITTLE 
WORMS THAT GO AROUND SUBVERTING 
THE EDUCATIONAL PROGRAM AND 
ASSAULTING OUR FACULTY. 





I DON'T KNOW HOW THEY DO THINGS 
OVER IN CORNWALL, BUT AT CAMELOT 
MIDDLE SCHOOL, WE OPERATE ON ONLY 
THE AIGHEST OF STANDARDS. 





Ag 


I'M SORRY, 
BUT IT WAS AN 
ACCIDENT. 





UH, MA'AM? 
TRIKE OWE. DO YOU HEAR ME? ' YOUR TWENTY-SEVEN 

TWO MORE STRIKES, AND YOU'RE QUT. PEPPERON! PIZZAS 

SUSPENSION. IS THAT UNDERSTOOD? Ke / F SARE HERE! 


| VERY WELL, LUNCH PERIOD DETENTION 


FOR A WEEK! YOU'RE DIS... 


I DIDN'T ORDER 
ANY PIZZAS! 





WHAT KIND OF 
FOOL ORDERS 
TWENTY-SEVEN 
PIZZAS AT NINE. IN 
THE MORNING? 





a a As 


X\\ 
‘ 


ba 
F 


{ a% 


WHAT ARE YOU | 


STILL DOING 
HERE? 


BZ. 


A LOCKER, 
YOU SAY? 
MISS FLUNKE, 
WE MUST GIVE 
THIS FINE BOY 
A LOCKER! 


| YES, MA’AM, UH, 
THAT LOCKER 
(She-ang 


IT HASN'T 
BEEN OPENED 
IN YEARS. 


UH, I DON'T 
HAVE A LOCKER 
YET, MA‘AM, 


MMM, THIS IS 
REALLY GOOD 
PIZZA. YOU 
SHOULD... 


MISS FLUNKE, 
GIVE MR. KING LOCKER 
#00{XCL. 


DON'T BE SILLY. 
GIVE MR. KING 


— LOCKER #O0IKCL. 


I WILL BE KEEPING AN EYE 
ON YOU, WORM. I KNOW WHAT 
YOU'RE UP TO, TWO MORE 
STRIKES, AND YOU'RE OUT. 

TWO MORE. , 
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HOONCL, 
WHY DOES THAT | 
SOUND FAMILIAR? 
IS THAT 


| THE ONE THAT | | & 
THIS SCHOOL DOESN'T 
IS BIGGER THAN OPEN? | 


IT LOOKS, 











HANNIBAL, — 
Y 7 \ COME BACK! 


Fl 
‘a 
if \ 
i - 
————— 
“ill 1 il \ 7 
: *% 
yf j ra 1 
4 
(ie | 
al a 
4 ‘ 





1 ow T 


oy ya __ \N 7/J\ VR ie (MY NAME IS ARTIE, é BE FOREWARNED, 
Oa — 4 vm [ THINK I'M LOST. | | = | — Af da =i A BATTLE LOOMS, 


Da BAVAWAS BUNCH ((. =I 


{ WHOAPPROACHES \e, 
THE LADIES’ LUNCH? J 


Vo isc. WAS | ( cREAMOF CORN) 
WHAT IS YOUR WISH? poe asia 


BROCCOL| SPEARS ) 


VY WHAT you SEEK 
IS WHAT HE FEARS, 


WELL, I WAS 
. LOOKING FOR | 
UN] MY LOCKER. IT'S © 
SS #H00IXCL. BUT 
THEN I SAW. . 


> Vw qRUEOF Heart ~~ | ow, 
St yournow wy A CHAMPION BE. J) | ars 7/ 2b you say 
“ISTHE LOCKER LOM | : AJ A PEEP NO THANKS. 
OF THE KING. My y i Weal 


— . j 
rob 
ni 
| i = 





' DUPE, DID YOU 
GET IT? 


DID YOU 


SEE THOSE | 


YEAH, RIGHT. 

BUT ABOUT | : 

THOSE... | \ | | ARTIE! 
: | | | YOu KNOW 


f DID you 
Cara 
Y Locker? 


YEAH... 
IT'S NUMBER... 
OH, OH, ONE... 
Kua Ge oe: 


ALRIGHT/ 
YOU ROCK! YOU RULE/ 
YOU RIP/ YOU RUM/ 
YOU ROB/ YOU. . . UH! 


YOU KIDDING? 


HE'S MY NEW 
BEST FRIEND! 





Y DUDE, SHE 
MUST REALLY 
HATE YOU, | 












TERRY MOVED 
TO NEW JERSEY, 


BUT IF YOU OPEN 
IT, YOU'LL ROLE 
THE SCHOOL. 


AND IF 


I CANT? 


THAT'S THE BUSTEP LOCKER 

I SHOWED YOU THAT NOBODY 

CAN OPEN. THE ONE WITH THE | 
\ RHYMING GRAFFITI ON IT. 


/ tis is 700 coat \- 
{ WAIT TILL EVERYONE 
\ FINDS OUT! 


THEN YOU'LL 
CARRY YOUR 
BOOKS AROUND 
ALL YEAR. 





| 


I HEARD IT'S CURSED. THIS KID, 
TERRY WHITE, HAD THAT LOCKER, 
HE TRIED TO OPEN IT. AND THAT 

WAS THE LAST ANYBODY EVER 
» SAWHIM I THINK IT'S A, 
DIMENSIONAL PORTAL TO 
. A BARREN WASTELAND, | 





NO, DON'T! IT'S 
NUST A STUPID 
LOCKER. 


WHAT'S 
YOUR NEXT 
CLASS? 





MR, MERLYN, 
HE'S LATE. 


WHAT? 
OH, SORRY, 
, ITS YOU 


PAY NO 
ATTENTION TO 
OBERON, WHAT 
HE'S TRYING TO 














ARTHUR KING OF 
CORNWALL. WE'VE 
BEEN EXPECTING 











YOu | 
HAVE? HOW DID 
YOU KNOW? 
















THERE IS MUCH THAT IS KNOWN TO ME. 
I KNOW WHY THE SQW SETS. I KNOW 

WHY THE MOOW RISES. I KNOW WHY 

THE LEAVES CHANGE IN AUTUMN. 






f TWAS TOLD OF — 
THE ARRIVAL OF 









OH, YOU MET 
TH” LADIES OF | 
THE LUNCH. | 


THE MAIN OFFICE. I'M ALSO 
YOUR FACULTY ADVISOR. 
WHAT TOOK YOU SO LONG? | 










(+ GOTLOST 
"THERE WERE THESE 
THREE. 





WEIRP? RIGHT, HAIRNETS ARE TOO TIGHT, IF 
YOU ASK ME. THEY SAY THEY SEE THE AU/7UKE 
. BY READING THE LUNCH MENU. | 

. REALLY? 

I'M GLAD I 
BROUGHT MY 
LUNCH, NOW 
WHERE WAS 17 


 RAAWKI 
“> POP QUIZ! 
‘a 


q se 
THANK YOU, 
OBERON, 


LIKE TODAY 
FOR INSTANCE: 
CHICKEN PATTY 

\ AND MACAROONS. 


7 | il} Z BE FOREWARNED, 
| Tire 4 A BATTLE LOOMS. 





CID Tee 
YOU YOU'D BE 
TESTED. 





wl 








DANGER! 
RAM! JK 







MAY I SPEAK 
TO YOU FOR 
A MOMENT? | 
IN PRIVATE. 


WHATEVER, WHAT I'M 
TRYING TO SAY IS, 
DON'T YOU THINK A 


MAN OF YOUR GMWIQUE — 


ABILITIES WOULD BE 
MUCH BETTER SERVED 


AT ANOTHER SCHOOL? V. 


A SCHOOL FAR, FAR 
AWAY. IN ANOTHER 


{ YES, OF course, 
BUT, I WANT YOU To 
KNOW I HAD NO IDEA 

ABOUT THE PIZZAS, 


I GET YOUR POINT. 
, YOU WANT TO GET 









ISTHISA 
DAGGER T SEE 



























S 
y NINE, I'VE 


MR, MERLN, 
YOU'VE BEEN HERE 
AQ EIGHT YEARS, 
: | BEEN HERE 
4 


\ WWE YEARS, JC 
















RIP OF ME, 


























DON'T BE AFOOL, MERLYN, ~ 
IT'S NOT THAT WE DON'T GET 
ALONG, BUT RIGHT NOW I 
RULE CAMELOT. THINK OF 
YOUR FUTURE... / 











MY FUTURE 
IS TIED TO 
THEIR FUTURE. 

AND I'M STAYING 

HERE, SORRY TO 

DISAPPOINT 







HMMF, BY THE WAY, 
YOU'VE BEEN ASSIGNED 
LUNCH DETENTION 
THIS. WEEK. 


rar 


ABATTLE | 
DOES \-O0M! 





















NOOO, NOT EVERYBODY. 
JUST A COUPLE KIDS IN 
THE LIBRARY, A FEW IN GYM 

. CLASS AND A HANDFUL 
: IN STUDY HALL. 


DIP YOU TELL 
\. EVERYBODY? 


HEY, ARTIE! 
WAIT UP! 














I'M GOING 


De 


















FIND OUT. 


WHAT'S. \ : Is b 
GOING TO TRY 10 WHO CARES |» 2 
2a IF I CAN'T OPEN , ; : 
LOCKER, IT? LT'S NOT LIKE 
: ANYBODY WILL OPEN IT! WHAT DO 
i bt 


‘@ 
S\ 





i % <i : F 


(=> 1 | YY pow rouy 
| Renee. | A AT Locker’ 
TURW it Dia | i ™ 
LEFT To 3 






HOW DID 
THEY FIND 
OUT? 


27 To THE RIigtit, 
GIVES THE OWNER 
STREWN GTH 
AND MIgiT. 


LEFT AGATLY 
TO NUMBER 3, 
A KING 10 ALL 
THE STUDENTS BE. 





i 





IF ANYONE IS GOING 
TO. OPEN THIS LOCKER, 
IT'S GONNA BE ME/ 


THE WAY, 
, SQUIRT? 


NOTHING 
TO 
aL Ii 





NUEF, PUEF, \T CANT... 
NUFF, BE OPENED, PUEF. 













Vf we rcwt por, 
1\ NOBODY CAN, BUT 
BE MY GUEST. 


{IF Your HEART 
\ BE TRUE AND FINE, 










LEFT AGAIN | 

| TOOMBER 3, 
 AKIVaTOALL | 
THE STUDENTS BE, ft 





WAIT... WHAT IF 
IT S A GATEWAY 
TO ANOTHER 
DIMENSION? 





















GIVES THE 
OWNER STRENGTH 
AND MIGHT. 








TURN THE DIAL 
LEFT TO NINE. 












2 - " 
hy eds Je 
mee 


STRENGTH 
AND MIGT. 









MAYBE IT'S LIKE 
THAT MOVIE AND 
YOU'RE THE 
CHOSEN OWE! 













(LEFT AGAWN To 
\ jlumBer THREE, _} 


AKG TO ALL iN 
THE STUDENTS BE. i 






IT'S JUST 
A BUSTED 
LOCKER. 
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| a STILL 
OPENED IT, 





IF ANYONE THINKS 


THEY CAN BEAT ME, 


STEP RIGHT UP/ 


NOBOPY ) ) 
MESSES WITH | 
VOE ROMAN. J 


AS FOR YOU, YOU THINK You'RE \ 


FUNNY? THINK YOU CAN MAKE. ME 
LOOK STUPIDZ I'M GONNA BOUNCE } 
YOU LIKE A DODGEBALL. | 


WAIT! LET HIM GO! 
LET'S SETTLE THISA \ 

DIFFERENT WAY. HOW ABOUT 
DODGEBALL? OUR TEAM 
AGAINST THE HORDE. 





HUH? WE'LL 
KILL YOU. WE'RE 
UNDEFEATED, 


OK, BUT IF 

WE WIN, YOU 
HAVE TO LEAVE 

US ALONE. / 


AND WHEN HE WIN, HE SHOWS 
ME HOW TO OPEN THIS LOCKER, 
AND I PROVE ONCE AND FOR ALL 





YOU HEARD THE GEEK! 
DODGEBALL MATCH, 
FRIDAY AFTER SCHOOL, 
GEEKS AGAINST 
THE HORPE, WINNERS 
RULE THE SCHOOL! 













I SAVED YOUR LIFE. BESIDES, YOU'RE A POPGEBALL 
LEGENP, RIGHT? YOU WERE ALL-STATE, FIRST TEAM. 


— tall a sn re 


A YOu 






DY WHAT DID 
|| you DO THAT 
FOR? 






FINALLY, 
WE'RE GONNA 
GET EVEN WITH 


. THE HORDE! / 
LISTEN, _ 


ACTUALLY 
TWAS... 


| ff {HAVE TIME TO 
DUDE, I'M } | DISCUSS THIS 


starve. }| | ff \ AT LUNCH. 


J LUNCH, WHERE'D 7H/S 
THAT'S RIGHT, COME FROM? 
I DON'T HAVE | | 

ONE. 








